I have no other thinge worthy the writinge
at this presente to your L. Wherefore I hum- to
bly ceasse, withe my dailie and most boundne
praiers that it please the eternall to continew
and encrease you in all prosperitie. Your L.
most ~--

Philippe Sidney,

From Vienna this 27 Novembre, 1574.

XXXVIII
to

SINCE your departure many things  have
come into my mind which I thought of
writing to you, but as soon as ever I take
my pen in hand* and fix my thoughts on you,

my spirits are so disturbed with grief that I for-
get all that I had previously thought of- I will
write, nevertheless* without arrangement what-
ever comes into my mind. Two days after your
departure our friend Wotton came to us, bring-
ing me a letter full of kindness from Master Wal<-
singhAm. 1 see that your friends have begun to
suspect you on the          of religion, because at

Venice you          so Intimate with those who

profess a different creed from your own. I will
write to Master Walsingham on this subject
and if he has entertained such a thought about
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